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at Kingstown Harbour, where the people were delirious
with excitement and pleasure. It was difficult to
reach the train for Dublin. Arriving there, we gave
up any effort to hurry. Stepping down from the
train was like plunging into the waves of the Atlantic—
we were swallowed up. The deputation of welcome did
their work somehow, and in time ' the Countess' and
her friends were placed in cars which were to drive
to Liberty Hall for the official welcome. Constance
and Eva were in Dr. Kathleen Lynn's car, and I, some
way behind, tried to see it all. We simply could not
move at first. Constance had to stand nearly all the
time so that she could be seen by the vast crowds.
It seemed as if all Dublin must be there. It felt
hours long before my car arrived at Liberty Hall and I
was admitted. Traffic all along the line was con-
trolled by the ' rebel' band, the police most sensibly
remaining in the background. When I did get into
that shattered building, roofless and windowless,
which in the old days had been so full of life, I could
feel as real only those sombre figures in mourning—the
widows of the men executed in Easter Week—who
had come to welcome back their friend.
All the time Constance was in Aylesbury Prison she
was receiving instruction, but she did not join the
Roman Catholic Church until she returned to Dublin
in 1917. Mrs. Skeffington writes on this subject:
* Impressed by the great devotion of the boys of
Fianna Na h-Eireann, and by the heroic ease by which
simple unlettered men of the Irish Citizen Army went
to meet their deaths, Constance Markievicz declared
her desire to become a Catholic, to be with the boys in
death by a baptism of desire, if need be. She asked the
Rev. T. Ryan, then Chaplain of Kilmainham (who told
me the story), to promise to be with her at the end.

